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HERE goes a fellow that
walks like Siclone Clark,”
exclaimed Duck Middle-
ton., Duck was sitting in

the trainmaster’s office with a group

of engineers. He was one of the black-
listed strikers, and runs an engine now
down on the Santa Fe. But at long
intervals Duck gets back to revisit the
scenes of his early triumphs. The men
who surrounded him were once at
deadly odds with Duck and his chums,
though now the ancient enmities seem
forgotten, and Duck—the once ferocious

Duck—sits occasionally among the new

men and gossips about early days on

the west end.

“Do you remember Siclone, Reed?”
asked Duck, calling to me in the pri-
vate office.

“Remember him?” I echoed. “Did
anybody who ever knew Siclone forget
him?"

“1 fired passenger for Siclone twenty
years ago,” resumed Duck. “He
walked just like that fellow; only he
was quicker., I reckon you fellows
don't know what a snap you have here
now,” he continued, addressing the men
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around him. “Track fenced; ninety-
pound raills; steel bridges; stone cul-
verts; slag ballast; sky-scrapers. No

wonder you get chances to haul such
nobs as Lilioukalani and Schley and
Dewey, and cut out ninety miles an
hour on tangents.

“When I was firing for Siclone the
roadbed was just off the scrapers; the
dumps were soft; pile bridges; paper
culverts; fifty-six-pound rails; not a
fence west of Buffalo gap, and the
plains black with Texas steers. We
never closed our cylinder cotks; the
hiss of the steam frightened the cattle
worse than the whistle, and we never
knew where we were going to find a
bunch of critters on the track.

“The first winter I came out was
great for snow, and I was a tenderfoot.
The cuts made good wind breaks, and
whenever there was a norther they
were chuck full of cattle. Kvery time
& train ploughed through the snow it
made a path on the track. Whenever
the steers wanted to move they would
take the middle of the track single file,
and string out mile after mile. Talk
about fast schedules and ninety miles
an hour. You had to poke along with
Your cylinders spitting, and just whis-
tle and yell—sort of blow them off into
the snowdrifts.

“One day Siclone and I were going
west on 59, and we were late; for that
matter we were always late. Simpson
coming against us on 60 had caught
a bunch of cattle in the rock cut, just
west of the Sappie, and killed a cou-
ple. When we got there there must
have been a thousand head of steers
mousing around the dead ones. Si-
clone—he used to be a cowboy, you
know—Siclone said they were holding
a wake. At any rate, they were still
coming from every direction and as
ar as you could see.

*“ ‘Hold on, Siclone, and I'll chase them
out,” I said.

“‘That’'s the stuff, Duck,’ says he.
‘Get after them and see what you can
do.” He jooked kind of queer, but 1
never thought anything. I picked up a
Jack bar and started up the track.

“The first fellow I tackled looked
lazy, but he started full quick when 1
hit him. Then he turned around to in-
spect me, and I noticed his horns were
the broad-gauge  variety. While 1
whacked another the first on. put his
head down and began to snort and paw
the ties; then they all began to bellow
at once; it looked smoky. 1 dropped
the jackbar and started for the engine,
and about fifty of them started for
me.

“I never had an idea steers could run
80; you could have played checkers on
my heeis all the way back. If Siclone

hadn’'t come out and jollied them, 1'd
never have got back in the world. 1
just jumped the pilot and went clear
over against the boilerhead. Siclone
claimed 1 tried to climb the smoke-
stack; but he was excited. Anyway,
he stood out there with a shovel and !
kept the whole bunch off me. I thought

they would kill him: but I never tried

to chase range steers on foot again.
“In the spring we got the rains; not

like you get now, but cloudbursts, The

section men were good fellows, only
sometitimes we would get into a storm
miles from a section gang.and strike
& place where we couldn't see a thing.

“Then Siclone would stop the train,
take a bar, and get down ahead and
sound the road bed. Many and many
a washout he struck that way which

would have wrecked our train and
wound up our ball of yarn in a min-
"ute Often and often Siclone would
g0 into his division without a dry
him.
were different days,” mused

ed striker. “The old boys are
now all over this broad land,

strike did it: and you fellows

have the snap. But what I wonder,

often and often, is' whetheriSiclone is
really alive or not.”
)

Siclone Clark was one of the two
cowboys who helped Harvey Reynolds
and Ed Banks save 59 at Griffin the
night the e¢ecal train ran down from
Ogalalia, They were both taken into
the service; Siclone, after a while,
went to wiping.

When Bucks asked his name, Si-
clone ax ered, S, Clark.”

“Wha your full name?” asked
Bucks,

Clark.”

“But what does S, stand for?" per-
sisted Bucks.

“Stands for Cyclone, I recken: don't
it?” retorted the cowboy, with some
annoyvance.

It was not usual in those days on
the plains to press a man too closely
about his name. There might be rea-
sons why it would not be esteemed
courteous,

“I reckon it do,” replied Bucks, drop-
ping into Siclone's grammar: and

without a quiver he registered the new
man as Siclone Clark; and his checks

always read that way. The name
seemed to fit; he adopted it without
any objection; and, after everybody

came to know him, it fitted so well that
Bucks was believed to have second
sight when he named the hair-brained
fireman. He could gel up a storm
quicker than > man on the division,

and, if he felt so disposed, stop one
quicker.
In spite of his eccentricities, which

were many, and his headstrong wayv of
doing some things. Siclone Clark was a

good engineer, and deserved a better
fate than the one that befell him.
Though—who can tell?—it may have

been just to his liking.

The strike was the worst thing that |

ever happened to Siclone. He was one
of those beg hearted, violent fclows
who went into it loaded with enthusi-
asm. He had nothing te gain by it:
at least, nothing.to speak of. But the
idea that somebody on the east end
needed their help led men like Siclone
in: and they thought it a cinch that the
comllm'my would have to take them all
ck.

The consequence was that, when we
staggered along without them, men like
Siclone, easily aroused, maturally of
violent passions, and with no self re-
straint, stopped at nothing to cripple
the service. And they looked on the
men who took their places as entitled
neither to liberty nor life.

When our new men began coming
from the Reading to replace the strik-
ers, every one wondered who would get
Siclone Clark’s engine, the 313. Siclone
had gently sworn to kil the first man
who took out the 3i3—and bar nobody.

Whatever others thought of Siclone's
vaporings, they counted for a good deal
on the west end; nobody wanted trou-
ble with him. s
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Even Neighbor, who'teared no man,
sort of let the 313 lay in her stall as
long as possible, after the trouble be-

gan. .
Threats

Nothing was said about it.
cannot be taken cognizance of officially;
we were bombarded with threats all the
time: thbey had long since ceased to

in the roundhouss.

Then, after Foley and McTerza and
Sinclair, came Fitzpatrick from the
east. MeTerza was put on the mails,
and, coming down one day on the
White Fiyer, he blew a cylinder head
out of the 4is.

Fitzpatrick was waiting to take her
out when she came stumping in on one
pair of drivers—for we were using en-
gines worse than horseflesh then. But
of course the 416 was put out. The
only gig left in the house was the 313.

I imagine Neighbor felt the finger of
fate in it. The mail had to go. The
time had come for the 313; he ordered
her fired.

‘““The man that ran this engine swore
he would kill the man that took her
out,” said Neighbor, sort of incidental-
ly, as Fitz stood by waiting for her to
steam.

“I suppose that means me,” said
Fitzpatrick.

“I suppose it does.”

“Whose engine is it?”

“Siclone Clark’s.”

Fitzpatrick shifted to the other leg.

“Did he say what I would be doing

while this was going on?”
Something in Fitzpatrick’s manner

made Neighbor laugh. Other things

crowded in and no more was said.

No more was thought in fact. The
313 rolled as kindly for Fitzpatrick as
for Siclone, and the new engineer, a
quiet fellow like Foley, only a good
hit heavier., went on and off her with
uever a word for anybody.

One day Fitzpatrick dropped into a
barber shop to get shaved. In the
next chair lay Siclone Clark. Siclone
got through first, and, stepping over
to the table to get his hat, picked up
Fitzpatrick’s by mistake, and walked
out with it. He discovered his change
just as Fitz got out of his chair. Si-
clone came back, replaced the hat on
the table—it had Fitzpatrick’'s name
pasted in the crown—took up his own
hat, and, as Fitz reached for his,
looked at him.

Every one in the shop caught their
breaths.

“Is your name Fitzpatrick?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Mine in Clark.”

Fitzpatrick put on his hat.

“You’re running the 313, T believe?”
continued Siclone,

“Yes, sir.”

“That’'s mmy engine.”

“I thought it belonged to the com-

pany.”

! “Maybe it does; but I've agreed to
i kill the man that takes her out be-
fore this treuble is settled,” said Si-
cione, amiably.

Fitzpatrick met him steadily. “If
you'll Jet me know when it takes place,
I'!l try and be there.”

“I don’t jump on any man without
fair warning; any of the boys will
tell you that,” continued Siclone,
“Maybe you didn't know my word was
out?”

Pitzpatrick hesitated. “Fm not look-
ing for trouble with any man,” he
replied, guardedly. “But since you're
disposed to bhe fair about notice, it's
only fair to you to say that I did
gnow your word was out.”

“Still you took her?”

“It was my orders.”

“My word is out; the boys know it
is good. 1 don’t jump any man with-
out fair warning. I know you now,
Fitzpatrick, and the next time I see
vou, look out.” and without more ado
Siclone walked out of the shop:great-
ly to the relief of the barber, if not
of Fitz.

Fitzpatrick may have wiped a little
sweat from his face; but he said
nothing—only walked down to the
roundhouse and took out the 313 as
usual for hig run,

A week passed before the two men
met again. One night Siclone with a
crowd of the strikers ran into half a
dozen of the new men, Fitzpatrick
among them, and there was a riot.
It was Siclone’s time to carry out his
intention, for Fitzpatrick would have
scorned to try to get away. No tree
ever breasted a tornado more sturdily
than the Irish engineer withstoocd Si-
clone; but when Ed Banks got there
with his wreeking crew and straight-
| ened things out, Fitzpatrick was picked
|u;y for dead. That night Siclone dis-
appeared.

‘ Warrants

were gotten out and
searchers put
could or would apprehend him. It was
generally understood that the sudden
disappearance was one of Siclone's
freaks. If the ex-cowboy had so de-
| termined he would not have hidden to
keep out of anybody’'s way. I have
sometimes pondered whether shame
hadn’t something to do with it. His
tremendous physical strength was fit
for so much better things than bwat-
ing other men that maybe he, him-
self, sort of realized it after the storm
Had passed.

Down east of the depot grounds at
McCloud stands, or stood, a great barn-
like hotel, built in boom days, and
long a favorite resting place for in-
valids and travelers en route to Cal-
| ifornia by easy stages. It was nick-
named the barracks. Many raliroad
men boarded tinere and the new en-
ginecers liked it because it was close
| to the roundhouse and away from the
strikers.

Fitzpatrick, without a whine or a
complaint, was put to bed in the bar-
racks, and Holmes Kay, one of our
staff surgeons, was given charge of
the case; a trained nurse was provided
besides. Nobody thought the injured
man would live. But, after every care
was given him, we turned our atten-
tion to the troublesome task of oper-
ating the road.

The 313, whether it happened so, or
whether Neighbor thought it well to
drop the disputed machine temporari-
ly, was not taken out again for three
weeks. She was looked on as a hoo-
doo, and nobody wanted her. Foley
refused peint-biank one day to take
her, claiming that he had troubles of
his own. Then, one day, something
happened to McTerza's engine; we
| were stranded for a locomotive, and
| the 213 was brought out for McTerza;
he didn't like it a bit.

’ Meantime nothing had been seen or
| heard of Siclone. That, in fact, was
{ the reason Neighbor urged for using
ihis engine; but it seemed as if every
|
|

time the 313 went out it brought out
i Siclone, not to speak of worse things.
That morning about 3 o'clock the un-
{ lucky engine was coupled on to the
| White Flyer. The night boy at the
,burracks always got up a hot lunch
 for the incoming and outgoing crews
jon the mail run, and that morning
when he was through he forgot to turn
off the lamp under his coffee tank. It
overheated the counter, and in a few
minutes the woodwork was ablaze. If
the frightened boy had emptied the
coffee on the counter he could have put
the fire out: but instead he ran out to
give the alarm, and started upstairs
to arouse the guests.

There were at Jeast fifty people
asleep in the house, traveling and rail-
way men. Being a wooden building it
was a quick prey, and in an incredibly
short time the flames were leaping
through the second-story windows.

When I got down men were jumping
in every direction from the burning
hotel. Railroaders swarmed around,
busy with schemes for getting the peo-
pie out, for nore is more quick-witted
in time of panic. Short as the oppor-
tunity was there were many pretty
rescues, until the flames, shooting up,
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move us. Yet Siclone’s engine stayed ,

after him; ,yet nobody ;

Spearman.
cut off the stairs,” and left the helpers
nothing for it but to stand and watch
the destruction of the long, rambling
building. Half a dozen of us looked
from the dispatchers’ offices in the sec-
ond story of the depot. We had agreed
Ithat the people were all out, when
| Foley below gave a cry and pointed to
the south gable. Away up under the
eaves at the third-story window we
saw a face—it was Fitzpatrick.

Everybody had forgotten Fitzpatrick
and his nurse. Behind, as the flames
lighted the opening, we cauld see the
hurse struggling to get him to the win-
dow. It was plain that the engineer
was in no condition to help himsei:
the two men were in deadly peril; a
great cry went up.

The crowd swarmed like ants around
to the south end: a dozen men called
for ladders; but there were no ladders.
They called for volunteers to go in after
the two men; but the siairs were long
since a furnace. There: were men in
plenty to take any kind of chance, how-
ever slight, but no chance offered.

The nurse ran to and from the win-
dow, seeking a loop hsle for escape.
Fitzpatrick dragged himself higher on
the casement to get out of the smoke
which rolled over him in choking
bursts, and looked down on the crowd.
They begged him to jump—held out
their arms frantically. The two men
again side by side waved a hand; it
looked like a farewell. There was no
calling from them, no appeal. The
nurse would not desert his charge, and
we saw it all.

Suddenly there was a cry below,
keener than the confused shouting of
the crowd, and one running forward
parted the men at the front and, clear-
ing the fence, jumped into the yard
under the burning gable.

Before people recognized him a lariat
was swinging over his head—it was
Siclone Clark. The rope left his arm
like a slungshot and flew straight at
Fitzpatrick. Not seeing, or confused,
he missed it, and the rope, with a groan
from the crowd, settled back. The agile
cowboy caught it again into a loop and
shot it upward, that time fairly over
Fitzpatrick’s head.

“Make fast!” roared Siclone. Fitz-
patrick shouted back, and the two men
above drew taut. Hand over hand Si-
clone Clark crept up, like a monkey,
bracing his feet against the smoking
clapboards, edging away from the vom-
iting windows, swinging on the single
strand of horsehair, and followed by a
hundred prayers unsaid.

Men who didn’t know what tears were
tried to cry out to keep the choking
from their throats. It seemed an age
before he covered the last five feet, and
the men above caught frantically at his
hands.

Drawing himself over the casement,
he was lost with them a moment; then,
from behind a burst of smoke, they saw
him rigging a maverick saddle on Fitz-
patrick; saw Fifzpatrick lifted by Clark
and the nurse over the sill, lowered
like a wooden tie, whirling and swing-
ing down into twenty arms below.. Be-
fore the trainmen had got the engineer
locege, the nurse, following, slid like a
cat down the incline; but not an instant
too soon. A tongue of flame lit the
gable from below and licked the hearse-
hair up into a curiing, frizzling thread;
and Siclone steod alone in the upper
casement.

It seemed for the moment he stood
there the crowd would go mad. The
shock and the shouting seemed to con-
fuse him; it may have been the hot air
took ‘his breath. They yelled to him
to . jump; but he swayed uncertainly.
Onece, an instant after that, he was
seen to look down; then he drew back
from the casement. I mever saw him
again. :

The flames wrapped the building in a
yellow fary; by daylight the big bar-
racks were a smouldering pile of ruins
86 little wvater was thrown that it was
nearly nightfall before we could get
into the wreck. The tragedy had bilot-
ted cut the fued between the striKers
and the new men. Side by side thev
worked, as side by. side Siclone and
| Fitzpatrick had stood in the morning,
striving to uncover the mystery of the
missing man. Next day twice as many
men were in the ruins.

Fitzpatrick, while we were searching,
called continually for Sicione Clark.
We didn’t tell him the truth; indeed,
we didn't know it; nor do we yet know
it. Every brace, every beam, every
brick was taken from the charred pile.
Every foot of cinders, every handful of
ashes sifted; but of a human being the
searchers found never a trace. Not a
bone, not a key, not a knife, not a but-

By Frank H.

bdrawn out of shape.

ton 'which could be identified as his.
Like the smoke which swallowed him ;
up. he had disappeared completely and |
| forever.

{ Is he alive?

| But this T know.
| Years afterwards Sidney Blair, hedji |
| of our engineering department, was
’ running a line, looking then, as we are
{ looking yet, for a coast outlet.

| " He took only a flying eamp with
him, traveling in the lightest kind cf
order, camping often with the cattle-
| men he ran across.

One night, away down in the Pan-
handle, they fell in with an outfit driv-
ing a bunch of steers up the Yellow
Grass trail. Blair noted that the fore-
man was a character. A man of few
words, but of great muscular strength;
and, moreover, frightfully scarred.

!
I cannot tell. i
|
|

He was silent and inclined te be
morose at first, but after he learned
Blair was from McCloud he unbent

a bit, and after a time began asking
questions which indicated a surprising
familiarity with the northern country
and with our road. In particular, this
man asked what had become of Bucks,
and, when tcld what a big railroad
man he had grown, asserted, with a
sudden bitterness and without in any
way leading up to it, that with Bucks

ABSORBING PROBLEM

Of the Present Day.

The absorbing problem of today is,
how to expend one’s income so as to
attain the best results; that is, get full
value for one’'s money.

It may truthfully be said that this
has been, is, and always will be an
absorbing problem to those with lim-
ited means; but the fact remains that,
with the price of living necessities con-
stantly ricing, one must husband one’s
resources more carefully than ever be-
fore if he would live within his income.
In saying that prices are rising, we
except one article whicH has come to
occupy a prominent place in the fam-
ily medicine closet, and that is the spe-
cific for piles or hemorrhaoids known as
Pyramid Pile Cure; this remedy is still
sold by druggists at the old price of
50 cents, and $1, and these prices will
remain unchanged. Those to whom this
preparation has brought relief and a
cure after years of suffering do not
need to be told of its merits; others
are advised that it is the greatest boon
ever discovered, to all those afflicted
with any form of piles; it is in sup-
pository form, is easily applied, reaches
the seat of the complaint, and gives
immediate relief and a lasting cure.

The reader may have tried salves,
ointments and lotions without benefit,
and feeling that his money has been
wasted, resolves to suffer on rathep
than experiment farther. The reason
for the failure of these treatments is,
that they do not reach the seat of the
trouble, and hence do not remove the
cause, as does Pyramid Pile Cure. A
little book describing piles, their cause
and cure, is published by the Pyramid
Drug Co., Marshall, Mich., and any-
one may procure a copy by sending
name and address to above firm. As
showing the estimation in which this
remedy is held by the public it may
interest the. reader to know that its
sales now exceed those of all other pile

He asked,
whether Blair recoilected the night the

cowboy incidents of the fire
had heard, among others the story of
Fitzpatrick and Siclone Clark.

“And Fitzpatrick is alive and Si-
clone is dead,” said Blair, in con-
clusion. But the cowboy disputed him.

“You mean Clark is alive and Fitz-
patrick is dead,” said he.

“No,” contended Sidney, “Fitzpat-
rick is running an engine up there
now. I saw him within three months.”
But the cowboy was loath to couvie-
tion.

Next morning their trails forked.
The foreman seemed disinclined ~ to
part from the surveyors, and while the
bunch was starting he rode a long way
with Blair, talking in a random way.
Then, suddenly wheeling, he waved a
good-bye with his heavy Stetson, and,
galloping hard, was soon lost to the
north in the ruts of the Yellow Grass.

When Blair came in he told Neigh-
bor and me about it. Blair had never
seen Siclone Clark, and sO0 was no
judge as to his identity; but Neigh-
por believeg yet that Blair camped
that night way down in the Panhandle
with no other than the cowboy en-
gineer,

Once again, that only two years ago,
something came back to us. .

Holmes Kay, one of our staff of sur-
geons, the man, in faet, who took care
of Fitzpatrick, enlisted in Illinois and
went with the First to Cuba. They
got in {ront of Santiago just after the
hard fighting of July 1, and Holmes
was detailed for hospital work among
Roasevelt’s men, who had suffered se-
verely the day before.

One of the wounded, a sergeant, had
sustained a gunshot wound in the jaw,
and in the confusion had received
scant attention. Kay took hold of him.
He was a cowboy, like most of the
rough riders, and after his jaw was
dressed Kay made some remark about
the hot fire they had been through be-
fore the block house.

“I've been through a hotter before I
ever saw Cuba,” answered the rough
rider, as well as he could through his
bandages, The remark directed Kay's
attention to the condition of his breast
and neck, which were a mass of scars.

“Where zre you from?’ asked
Holmes.

“Everywhere.”

“Where did you get burned that
way?”’

“Out on the plains.”

“How?"”

But the poor fellow went off into a
delirium, and to the surgeon's amaze-

ment began repeating train orders.
Kay was paralyzed at the way he
talked our lingo—and a cowboy. When

he left the wounded man for the night
he resolved to question him more close-
ly the next day; but the next day or-
ders came to rejoin his regiment at the
trenches. The surrender shifted things
about, and Kay, though he made re-
peated inquiry, never saw the man
again,

Neighbor, when he heard the story,
was only confirmed in his belief that
the rough rider was Siclone Clark. I
give you the tales as they came to me,
and for what you may matke of them.

I, myself, believe that if Siclone
Clark is still alive he will one day yet
come back to where he was best
known and, in spite of his faults. best
liked. They talk of him out there as
they do of old man Sankey.

I say I believe if he lives he will one
day come back. The day he does will
be a great day in McCloud. On that
day Fitzpatrick will have to take down
the little tablet which he placed in the
brick facade of the hotel whigh now
stands on the site of the old barracks.
For, as that tablet now stands, it is
sacred to the memory of Siclone Clark.
(Copyright, 190, by Frank H. Spearman.)

POLICE AND GRAFTERS

Organized Gang in Salt Lake Op-
erating Under the Protec-
tion of the Officers.

A well organized gang of colored wo-
men “grafters” has been robbing
strangers from the rural districts for
some time, almost in the sight of a
window in the police station, where
Chief Samuel Paul may be seen for
five or ten minutes each day attend-
ing to his “duties” as head of the po-
lice department. Secarcely a day passes
that a report is not received at the

station of a bold theft committed by !
some one of this gang. The women are |
generally arrested and released at once |

on bond, furnished by a powerful pro-
tector. The victim, whose name the
police use every effort in their power
to suppress, gets a part of his money
back, and the cases against the “wo-
men, after being conticued in the eity
court until the prosecuting witness be-
comes tired and leaves town, drop out
of sight and are never heard of again.

Yesterday afternoon Frank Irwin, a
pilgrim from Colorado, came into the
station and reported that a colored wo-
man had robbed him of $10. The police
made strenuous efforts to conceal the
story from the public, but the vietim
was loud in his request that his money
be returned (o him at once. Officer
Emil -Johnson then brought in Jessie
Baker, who is alleged to have taken the
money, and the victim went out of the
station a little later with his money in
his pocket.

On Friday ‘“Albert Mathews” was
robbed of a watch and $45 i money
by a colored woman, supposed to be
Ada Neal. The woman was arrested
and released on bond. Yesterday the
case against her was continued, and
“Mathews” was given his wateh back
by the police and told to appear on
Monday to prosecute. It is not be-
lieved that he will care to appear in
court, and Irwin stated yesterday that
he would not appear.

There are a number of women in this
gang, which has been fleecing strangers
for weeks, and some of them have rep-
utations in police circles elsewhere for
a certain deftness with their fingers.
The police are aware of this fact, but
fail to order them to leave town, as
other cities in which they have oper-
ated have done. Knowing that they
may count, either on the incompetency
or the quasi protection of Chief Paul,
women of this stamp arrive in the city
every day, and the large building on
Commercial alley in which they live is
fully occupied.

—-——
FISHERIES TREATY.

‘Washington, Nov. 8.—Secre 3
for the United States, and Stiﬁnnic}ll‘.:.y'
Herbert, representing the British govern-
ment and the government of Newfound-
land, today at the state ent
signed what is known as the -Hay
treaty, providing for reciprocity between
the United States and Newfoundiand,
covering fish products and bait. The
treaty will be submitted to the senate
immediately upon reassembling, and

meanwhile, following the rule
cases, the state department ref! 2 :m

making public the details of the instru- |

YELLOWSTONE PARK
DREW MANY VISITORS

Washington, Nov. 8.—TFhe annual
port of the acting superin
Yellowstone National park
there will be large increages
species of large game there

re-

The Treatment
That Cures

B0

\

s

\

1

%
|
%
%
%

eases.

and Lung Diseases.

ting, no cauterizing, no probing with d
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This is one of the most modern instruments used by Drs. € !
healing oils to the Nose, Throat, Eustachian Tubes and Lungs, curing Catarrh, Deafness, Asthma and L-UI“g'DlF-
COME and try this new invention FREE. Ringing in the Ears, Spasms of Asthma, Hay Fever and Com-
mon Colds are many times cured in one treatment.

“IT SOOTHS,”

These are the expressions heard many times a day in Drs. Shores’ parlors from people who have tested other
treatments without benefit, and find in Drs. Shores’ new treatment instsnt relief from Catarrh, Deafness, Asthma
The Patient drinks into the air passages these healing balms and soothing oils, reaching every
part of the mucous membrane of the nose, throat, eustachian tubes and iungs, like healing saive on a sore. No eut-
instruments,
Drs. Shores’ modern instruments, the medicated oils reach the sore spots and heal,
tubes, and the LOST HEARING IS RESTORED TO THE DEAF. The sufferers from lung disease breathe into their
lungs these SOOTHING OILS, and soreness disappears, and in many so-called helpless cases A
The spasms of Asthma are RELIEVED IN ONE TREATMENT. All made possible with Drs.
derful instrument for this class of ailments.

Drs. Shores @ Shores,

EXPERT SPECIALISTS,
_Lyon Block, 56 W. Second South St., Salt Lake City,

Office Hours—Week days, 9 a. »=. to 4 p. m. Evenings, 7 to 8 p.m. Sundays and Holidays, 10 a. m. to 12 noon.
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UNDREDS CURED
PRACTICALLY FREE!

DRS. SHORES' GENEROUS OFFER TO ALL SUFFERERS FROM CATARRH AND CHRONIC DISEASES
—TO TREAT THEM ABSOLUTELY FREE UNTIL CURED—HAS PROVED SO POPULAR WITH THE PUBLIC
. THAT THE DOCTORS HAVE BEEN COMPELLED TO EXTEND THE OFFER ANOTHER WEEK SO THAT
ALL MAY AVAIL THEMSELVES OF THIS OPPORTUNITY TO BE CURED PRACTICALLY FREE,

Drs. Shores’ Skill and Services Are Yours For the Asking.

Under this special offer there will be no charg® for advice, no charge for the Doctors’ services, no charge for :
treatment—the only expense in any case will be for the medicines actually used in your own case,

Hundreds Will Be Cured For Fifty Cents.

The most stubborn case of chronic disease will not exceed $5 for one whole month.
THINK OF iT, you sick people who have been used to paying doctors 320 to $100 per month—Drs. Shores offer
their services absolutely free if you apply this week—you pay for the medicines used in your own case—ALL THE
REST IS FREE AS THE AIR YOU BREATHE. Don't delay, don’t wait until consumption camps on your trail.
BE CURED NOW-—the time is ripe—the opportunity is here.
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Nervous
Kidney Diseases, Bladder Troublse,
Diseases of the Stomach and Bowels, Piles, Fistula,
and Rectal Diseases, Female Complaints, Diseases of
‘Women and Children, Rickets, Spinal Troubles, Skin
Diseases, Deafness, Asthma, Bronchial
in the First Stages,
Hysterla, Eye
or big neck, La Grippe,
Manhood Blood Discases, Scrofula and all forms of
Nervous and Chronic Diseases
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%4 |Directirom the Orient
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CARPETS
VERY CHEAP.

arements at the wholesale prices.

REMNANTS

AT COST.

XXX

RUGS

Oriental,

All 'Carpets will be cut and matched to room meas-

Axminsters, Wiltons and Tapestries,
sizes and styles, at Greatly Reduced Prices.

ARDELS, (RTAINS, DRAPER

and All Other
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A Most Exten-
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Wall
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Doable Roll and up

our entire

CURTAINS AND DRAPERIES

QUARTER LESS

Expansion Sale Prices

Preparatory to the enlarging of our Carpet Department we will place on sale
pets, Curtains, Draperies, Rugs, Linoleums, Window Shades, Curtain Poles and Wall Papers at Money Sav-

stock of Car-

Our entire sock of Lace Curtains and all Draperies,
all styles and grades, will be discounted 25 per cent.

LINOLEUMS

All

All remnants of Carpets—in many instances enough
for a room—will be sold at exactly COST. Bring the
size of your room and cover it at a great saving.

Linoleums will be «¢

WINDOW SHADES

And all Trimmings includ

all

ut at Whole

Prices.
Remnants of Linoleum ciosed out at COST.

CURTAIN POLES

ed in the sale.

54

Sale Runs from Monday, November 10, to Saturday, November 15, Inclusive.
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7 DIAMOND “C7SOAP CND “C”’ SO TAMOND “C” SOAP MOND “C’ SOAP |
< S
| Start Saving Now I |
5 ® It
3
2 és 99 There is no time like the pres-
2 - ent to save your Diamond “C” S
Soap Wrappers. Our holiday
goods will soen be in—
T\ ' Cut Giass,
TRADE MARK > \ Fancy China,
Silverware, 5
Etc., Etc. n
Premium Store, 317 South Main Street.
Al DIAMOND “C” SO DIAMOND “C” SOAP OND “C” SOAP  DIAMOND ~C” SOAP |

€ cause damage to property and
¥ ~dangerous to those who trifle with

out the season. It says that bear are them.
harmiess while left alone and kept in |cock and the capercailzie, game birds
the Wcuy wild state, but when fed |of norihern Europe, be introduced into

t Fand petted they lose all fear of human | the park. Only two forest fires of any
Fﬂeﬁas. size occurred during the year, and

neither caused great damage. It is|park during the season was 13,433,

It is suggzested that the black

recommended that the Yeliowstone be
eniarged to a four-troop, or squadro:
post, and be garrisoned by the troops
of two different regiments.
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Prices

Are so graded that it is pot neces-
sary for anyone to go to extremess

Manufae-

to possess fine jew
tured with a view to last
time, and possessing
merit found only in exclusive
stores, our jewelry would be rea-
sonable at higher prices than we
are satisfled to ask.

¥

DIAMOND MERCHANTS.
Manufacturing Jewelers,

LYON & CO.
143 Main Strest.
444444494444 4404
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The Purest Drugs

Sold at fair profit—
and—everyone treated
with the rarest courtesy

That’s why our
business is increas-
ing so rapidly.

Deiicious Hot Drinks.

Cpen until 12 midnight.

Willes-Horne Drug Co.
Prescription Druggists,
Deseret News Blag.
"Phorne. 374
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“KEEP MONEY AT HOME”
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Heber J. Graut & Co., Gemeral Agents
28 to 26 Main St., Salf Lake City.

H. B. WINDSOR,
ESTABLISHED 1389,
General Insurance
and Adjusting.
62 WEST SECOND SOUTH.

SICK MADE WELL
WEAK MADE STRONG

Marvelous Elixir of Life Discoverad by
Famous Doctor-Scieatist that Cures
Every Kaown Ailmest,

Woanderfal Cares Are Eifected that Seem
Like Miracles Periormed---The Secret
of Long Life of Olden TimesRevived

The Remedy is Free to All Who Send
Name and Address,
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no doubt of ti nestness in
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cures that he is d 1g Seems fo
bear him out very ngly. His theory

which he advances is one of reason and
based on sound experience in a medical
practice of many years. It costs nothing
to try his remmarkable “Elixir of Life™
as he cails it, for ho sends it free, t¢ any-
one who is a sufferer, in sufficient quan-
titles to convince of its abllity to cure, so
there is absclutely
of the cures ¢
and but for n
hardiy be credited.
away crutches and
two or three trials of the remedy. The
sick, given up by home doctors, bhave
been restored to their families and friends
in perfect health. Rheumatism, neuralgt
stomach, heart, liver, kidmney, blood =ar
skin dfseases and bladder troubles dis-
.cpgear as by magic.

aches,

no risk to run.

about after

Hesadaches, back-
nervousness, fevers, consumption,
coughs, colds, asthma, catarrh, bronchitis
and ail affections of the throat, lungs or
any vital organs are easily overcome in
a space of tima that is simply marvelous.
Part paralysis. locomotor ataxia,
dropsy, gout, scrofula and piles are quick-
and rmanently removed. It purifies
entire system, blood and tissues,
stores normal nerve wer, cireulation
and a state of perfect health is produced

L is fres to svery suffere
what you want tu be cured nf
remedy for it will be sent
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